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Nuns Must Organize 
Christian Revolution 


By Catherine de Hueck 


Dear Sister—More and more I am convinced that 
nuns should study Theology, the mother of all sciences. 
There are, I know, on this Continent one or two places 
where they can do so; but it would be indeed wonderful 
if every novitiate had, in the nearest future possible, a full 
four-year course of Thomistic Theology. 


For we must face it. 


We Catholics must start a 


REVOLUTION. A revolution of our own. And a very radical 
one at that. Radical in the Latin sense of the word. 


RADEX-ROOT. Our Root is Christ. 
thoroughly CHRISTIAN, CHRIST-LIKE, 


CENTERED revolution. 
You Have To Know 


This cannot be done with- 
out adequate knowledge of 
the fundamental principles 
of Christianity, which are 
most clearly defined and 
most easily found in Theol- 
ogy. Take for example the 
whole question of “The Na- 
ture and Place of Woman” 
in our world in accordance 
with God’s plan. The study 
of this question, ‘“theologic- 
ally speaking,” and the ap- 

lication of this new-found 
knowledge, would revolution- 
ize the whole educational 
curriculum, or program, of 
our Catholic girls’ schools 
and colleges. It would 
change their whole orienta- 
tion, and restore a_ truly 
CATHOLIC PERSPECTIVE 
AND CULTURE to the souls 
of millions of women. 
Through them it would 
affect the world. For the 
hand that rocks the cradle 
still rules the world. 

It would begin by making 
it clear that woman was not 
created to enter the market 
places of the world in com- 
petition with men. That if 
she had to — permanently 
or temporarily — it would 
be in jobs and professions 
suited to her NATURE. 
Nursing, teaching, social 
service, housework, are but 
a few of these. 

At once, with this goal in 
view many departments of 
our modern educational in- 
stitutions would be thrown 
overboard, and others now 
almost forgotten, would be 
added. 

Danger — Veneer! 

But, what is much more 
important, the whole “ac- 
cent” of education would be 
cleared of the many mater- 
ialistic, pagan, non-Catholic 
concepts, ideas, and ways 
that now clutter its pristine 
beauty and purity; and our 
modern female youth would 
receive a fully CATHOLIC 
EDUCATION, and not a 
secular one with a thin coat- 
ing, or veneer, of Catholicity. 

Yes, I know. This means, 
for a matter of years and 
perhaps quite a few, “buck- 
ing the tide,” entering unto 
a very controversial road, 
losing a few feet here and a 
few dollars there. But only 
for a little while, as time is 
reckoned by God. And with 
staggeringly beautiful. and 
tremendous results, nothing 
less than the restoration of 
a whole generation to Christ. 


it must be a 
CHRIST- 


So 


Mind barely comprehends, 
eye cannot yet see, nor ear 
hear, the full effects of such 
a change, such a _ Christ- 
ward revolution. 

Its ultimate end? The 
change of a whole social 
system. A lifting up of it 
and the world and all that 
dwell therein to God, once 
more. It truly staggers the 
imagination, and makes the 
pulse of Faith and Hope beat 
faster and faster. 

Now Is The Time 

Moreover it can be done. 
It must be done. What a 
handful of valiant women, 
the Ladies of the Grail, in 
Loveland, Ohio, are doing to 
another handful of youth, 
must be done on a nation- 
wide scale both in the U.S.A. 
and Canada. And it must 
start NOW .. . because as 
His Holiness says ...IT IS 
LATER THAN YOU THINK. 

Nor does it mean putting 
the clock backward and re- 
turning to the old-fashioned 
ways and mores of our fore- 
fathers. No. It simply means 
believing, (and acting on 
that belief), that the ways 
of life presented to the world 
by Christ, the second Person 
of the Most Holy Trinity, are 
indeed eternal, and adapt- 
able to every generation and 
every century. 

You who hold so many 
keys to youth’s future, whose 
hearts beat as one with His, 
and who have the inexaust- 
ible treasure of His love and 
grace at your command, 
must become the LEADERS 
OF THIS REVOLUTION. 
You must remember well 
that the girl in your first 
grade is the woman of to- 
morrow, and that before her 
will open three great voca- 
tions, each God given, each 
God-blessed. The vocation to 
marriage. The vocation to 
the single life DEDICATED 
to God. And the Religious 
vocation. Set about to pre- 
pare her for one of these. 

If Not — Why? 

You know and I know that 
there is but one preparation 
for all three, and that today 
our educational institutions 
are preparing girls for none 
of these fully. Take our com- 
mercial courses at all levels. 
Do they help to make better 
mothers, better religious, 
better souls dedicated to 
God in the world? They do 
not. Why do we have them? 

Does our “accent” on 





worldly success help youth 


to grow in God? Does our 
tolerance of the whole tragic 
soulless mechanized work- 
life of today prepare them 
for the service to God ac- 
cording to their God-given 
NATURE? 

Does our compliance with 
modern fashions and ways 
increase their physical, 
mental, and spiritual health? 
Does our hurried imparting 
of the principles of our holy 
Faith open before them the 
infinite riches of Christ? 
Does our slurring, or passing 
over, the whole gamut of 
the integration of Religion 
into our daily life, make 
them suitable instruments 
for the extension of the 
Kingdom of God? It does 
not. 
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And because it does not, 
the nature of our young 
womanhood gets thwarted 
and twisted and ceases to 
resemble the image and 
likeness of God in which it 
has been created, and takes 
on the image and likeness 
of the prince of the World. 
Thus, once more, worlds are 
lost because the modern Eve 
eats of the apple of sin. 

As time marches on, it 


comes to me more and more 
that nuns should study 
Theology, the mother of all 
sciences, and the teacher of 
the fullness and beauty of 
the great tranquility ~-of 
God’s order. by 

If they did, they would 
speedily restore themselves, 
and all those entrusted to 
their care and tutelage, fully 
to God, and bring up and 
educate the youth within 
their hallowed gates ... ac- 
cording to God’s plan. 

If this should happen no 
one would need worry about 
the restoration of the rest of 





the world to Christ. 


Staff Worker Dies 
In Madonna House 


Miss Grace Flewwelling, 
the oldest staff worker of 
Friendship House, died sud- 
denly on the night of 
August 8th. 

She was in her sixty-third 
year, and within three weeks 
of her birthday. She had 
been a little more than 
twenty years in the Catholic 
lay apostolate, a little more 
than twenty years a daily 
Communicant. 

“Flewy” was a_ convert. 
Her people, lumber lords and 
ladies in Nova Scotia, were 
Presbyterians and Anglicans. 
Through the years since her 
conversion she lost touch 
with all of them, except a 
sister who lives in Toronto. 

Let Flewy Do It 

Miss Flewwelling was one 
of the first to join Friend- 
ship House, when it began 
its work in Toronto, in 1931. 
She never left the organiza- 
tion. Here at Madonna 
House she busied herself in 
a great many different ways. 
She was the “fixer.” If a 
chair was broken, Flewy 
fixed it. If a dish cracked 
and could be mended, Flewy 
mended it. If a door knob 
needed a new screw, and 
there was nobody else a- 
round to do the job, Flewy 
got the screw driver and 
went to work. 

If there were posters to 
be made to advertise the big 
card party of the Women’s 
League, Flewy made them. 
Flewy had graduated from 
Pratt art school in New 
York. And she was quite an 
artist. 

If there was nobody else 
around to help the children 
select a book, Flewy did it. 
When people came for cloth- 
ing, Flewy took them to the 
clothing room. Flewy fed the 
chickens. Flewy fed the pigs. 
Flewy pumped the water— 
and fixed the pump when it 
got out of order and nobody 
else knew how to fix it. 
Flewy also tended the files, 
addressed envelopes, and did 
other chores. 

The people at Madonna 
House and the neighbors 





who all knew and loved her, 
are still dazed at the tragedy. 
They imagine they see her 
here and there, jerking her- 
self down the road from 
Church, or walking out to- 
ward the chicken house or 
the pig pen. She always 
moved with a series of quick 
jerks. She usually smiled. 
She usually cracked a lot of 
jokes. She sometimes crowed 
like a rooster, especially if 
there were children nearby. 
The day after her death a 
small boy came into her 
room. “Flewy sleepy,” he 
said. He tried to crow. 
Flewy Didn’t Brag 

Old timers in Friendship 
House sometimes tell of the 
days when they could not 





heat the house, when every- 








body went around in over- 
coats and mufflers and sev- 
eral pairs of heavy wool 
stockings, when there was 
nothing to eat but corn 
flakes, when Communists 
threw stones at them, and 
when everybody—even their 
friends—derided and mock- 
ed them. Flewy entered into 
such conversations only to 
correct somebody _ she 
thought was exaggerating. 
She was not going to have 
anybody think she has been 
a martyr, or that she had 
done anything at all extra- 
ordinary. Some of the staff 
called her “Correction 
Flewy.” 

She went to bed Tuesday 
night, August 7, almost re- 
belliously. She wasn’t sick 
enough for bed, she said. But 
She stayed there. And she 
did not get up for Mass the 
next morning, though she 
wanted to. She submitted to 
the nurse’s orders. That 
night, she said, she was 
“feeling a lot better.” Half 
an hour later she was dead. 

It happened that Fr. Jim 
Kaufman was at Madonna 
House. Father Jim is an old 
friend. It was at Friendship 
House, in Harlem, that he 
found his vocation to be a 
priest. He happened to be 
upstairs, talking to other 
friends, when someone came 
running out of Flewy’s room 
to give the alarm. The parish 
priest was not at home, but 
the holy oils. were brought 
to Madonna House. And Fr. 
Kaufman administered the 
Sacrament of Extreme 
Unction. 

Flewy, unconscious, died 
in his arms. 

She’ll Like It There 

She was buried in the 
churchyard of the Sacred 
Heart, under the spreading 
branches of a tall pine. The 
grave is just off the road— 
the road she loved; separat- 
ed from it by only a wire 
fence. 

The school is opposite, and 
the field where the children 
play. And beyond that is the 
river she loved, the _ slow- 
moving Madawaska. 

There is a legend that St. 
John Brebeuf, one of the 
Jesuit martyrs, stepped out 
of a birch bark canoe on this 
bit of ground some hundreds 
of years ago, and talked a- 
bout God to the Indians 
gathered there for a pow- 
wow. So it is historic as well 
as holy ground where Flewy 
sleeps. 

Many letters and _tele- 
grams have come to Madon- 
na House, expressing sym- 
pathy. The one we like best, 
and that best describes the 
way we all feel, said that 
it was wonderful to have so 
good and close a friend in 
heaven. 
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WHERE LOVE IS—GOD IS 





Man alone, created in the image and likeness 
of God, can begin again. What a joyous thought this 
should be to each and everyone of us. TO BEGIN 
AGAIN. It took the Incarnation, and the death of 
Christ, to give us this grace of new _ beginnings 
spiritually. 

True, before His coming, man could-rise again 
and again from poverty to riches. He still can. He 
could start all over again, if he had the guts, from a 
bed of crippling sickness, and by perseverence and 
will power, regain the use of his limbs and body, 
partially or completely. He still can. He could rebuild 
his home life from the ashes. He still can. He could 
begin loving again, if his old love were dead. He still 
can. 


BUT ONLY THROUGH CHRIST’S REDEMP- 
TION CAN MAN BEGIN TO LIVE AGAIN. ONLY 
THROUGH THE INSTITUTION OF THE MOST 
HOLY SACRAMENT OF PENANCE, CAN HE ARISE 
FROM THE DEAD, AND BEGIN LIVING IN GOD 
AGAIN. 


It is good to remember this. Good to meditate 
much on this, for the year of grace 1951, should be 
for all Catholics a very special year of BEGINNING 
AGAIN. It is both a tragic and terrible year. But it 
is also a Holy Year, a year of special pardon and grace. 


We need to BEGIN AGAIN now ... today... 
for it is not only the “acceptable time” it is the urgent 
time, and there is so little of it left. UNLESS WE DO 
BEGIN AGAIN, and sing as the psalmist sings... 
“NOW HAVE I BEGUN; THIS CHANGE IS FROM 
THE RIGHT HAND OF THE MOST HIGH ....” we 
may perish. 


For the Lord, our God, beholding the abomin- 
ation of desolation that is our age, will untie the 
hands of His justice and bind the hands of His mercy. 
The earth shall tremble. Many shall perish. And we 
may be among them. : 


And so let us begin. Begin by falling on our 
knees in the confessional; by purging our little souls 
from all the sins of commission and omission that 
have made us the “tepid ones” of this century and 
brought about us the ruin of our houses... built so 
flimsily on the sands of worldiness. 


Let us purge our souls to the last bitter drop 
of complacency, tepidity, indifference. Let us cease 
our worship of self, of gold and silver, of material 
security. Let us change our Sunday Catholicism that 
has led millions into the wide-open arms of Satan, 
masquerading today under the sign of the Sickle 
and the Hammer. 


And having cleaned our souls of all this filth 
and dross, let us arise from our knees and indeed 
BEGIN AGAIN .. . from scratch. Turning our faces 
resolutely from the world, the flesh, and the devil. 
Renewing our baptismal vows, let us begin again the 
ascent to Christ, through Mary, His gracious Mother. 


Let us walk this royal road to Him, lightly 
burdened. Busy only about Our Father’s business. 
Burning with the zeal of His House. For now we will 
know; and knowing, live, the knowledge that if we 
do that, not only will ALL OTHER THINGS BE 
ADDED UNTO US, but we will yet be able to undo 
the evil we have done, and bring back home the 
millions who have lost their way because we were so 
“dead in the Lord” that we could not show them His 
face in our souls. 


There is still time to restore this world and all 
that dwell in it to Him who created and owns it. But 
the price of that resoration is our TRUE BEGINNING 
AGAIN. 

Let us start. Now. Today. In this Holy Year of 
great grace and pardon... For if WE, the Catholics 
of the world, do NOT BEGIN AGAIN ... the world 
will perish .. . and our immortal souls with it. 

















by Eddie 


We have in Madonna 
House a number of statues 
of the Infant of Prague, 
some of them small, others 
bigger, one quite large. 
There is also a picture of 
the Infant hanging on the 
wall of my igloo. ‘This is a 
copy of one 1 saw a dozen 
years and more ago, in the 
studio of its creator, C. Bos- 
seron Chambers, in New 
York. 

I was so stirred with that 
painting I had to restrain 
myself trom falling on my 
knees. 

World In Hand 

These Infants are dressed 
like kings. Barefooted kings. 
Some have red robes on 
them, some lavender or 
mauve or deep purple, some 
white and gold. All have 
crowns, some glittering with 
brilliants, some gleaming 
with gold. Each bears a 
small reproduction of the 
world in the palm of its right 
hand. One has a_ scepter. 
One has its right hand raised 
as though to give a blessing. 

Friends have donated 
these images of the Child 
Jesus to us; and some have 
also donated various royal 
wardrobes wherewith to 
dress them for all occasions. 

So, I start wondering, 
every once in a while, where 
the devotion to the Infant 
of Prague began. Was it in 
Prague, now one of the 
capitals of Christ’s bitterest 
enemies? Or did the statue’s 
creator send it to Prague— 
or leave it to some friend in 
that city when he died? 

And who was it carved the 
first little figure of the Baby 
King? 

Boy with a Knife 
A monk, you say. Perhaps. 








Perhaps a shepherd boy with 
a pen knife, and something 
of an imagination, and 
‘something of an idea that 
rose high above the sheep, 
and the meadow in which 
they grazed, and the still 
waters that meandered by. 
Perhaps a carpenter. Or a 
housewife. Or a fisherman 
who whittled while he wait- 
ed for a bite. 

Certainly, whoever it was, 
loved God very much — and 
wanted all of us to love Him 
too, or he would not have 
expended so much love in 
the work he left us. 


Evidently he was a mystic 
—like Sister Mary Martha 
Chambon, the lay sister of 
the Visitation convent who 
died not long ago. He must 
have dwelt much on the 
thought of the Infant, and 
of the Crucified as well. 


Had he not been filled 
with the passion and death 
of Christ he never could 
have carved so beautiful and 
touching and noble and 
splendid and pathetic and 
lovable an Infant. 

White and Purple 

Why did he give the little 
King so wonderful and orn- 
ate a robe, so royal a garb, 
so exquisite and colorful a 
cloak? Because of the white 
robe that was put on Jesus 
when he was led before 
Herod! Because of the white 
robe that indicated He was 
afool! And because of the 

a ag robe they threw a- 

out Him when they brought 
Him for the last time to the 
judgment of Pontius Pilate. 

Why did he give the Child 
all those emblems of _ sov- 
ereignty? Because of the 
reed that was given Him for 
a scepter, and because of the 
crown of thorns that was 


FIVE ACRE MEDITATIONS 





pressed down upon Him with 
such savage force that it; 
brought jets of blood out! 
from His head—even from 
His eyes! 











Doherty 


Why was the globe put 
into His left hand? Because 
the world had denied Him. 
Because the world was 
denied Him. Because the 
world was His, and He came 
to claim it. Because He 
bought the world with His 
blood—the world He did not 
have to buy—the world His 
Father made and loaned to 
Adam and to Eve. Because 
the world still belongs to 
Him, though always there 
are enemies of His who try 
to take it from Him. 

Light of Earth 

In Mr. Chambers’ picture, 
the Infant stands between 
two tall candles. But there 
is more light in his beautiful 
young face than there is in 
the flames atop the candles. 
Because He is the Light of 
the worlds. Because He is 
the Warmth of the world. 
Because He sets all hearts 
aflame—all hearts that are 
not aflame with the love of 
their own selves. 

We talk about these stat- 
ues sometimes. This one, we 
say, is a little too gaudy. 
It has too much gold about 
it. It is too opulent, too 
showy, or perhaps too com- 
monplace, or dull. This one, 
we decide, lacks imagina- 
tion. It needs repainting. 
That red is too vivid. Let’s 
try acream color on the 
cloak. A rich cream color— 
but not too rich. 

But we don’t do anything 
about it. 

We see in the beautiful 
garments of the Infant the 
dirty torn purple rag they 
put on the bleeding body of 
Christ when they tired of 
scourging Him. We see the 
reed they thrust into His 
hand, and the crown they 
gave Him in their contempt 
and viciousness. 

We see the nails driven 
through His wrists, and 
through His feet. We see the 
lance thrust into His side— 
and the blood and _ water 
gushing forth to bless the 
wicked world. 

We Are Not Fooled 

That lovely baby face can- 
not hide Jesus from us. Those 
naked unpierced feet, those 
hands that hold the scepter 
and the globe, that straight 
young regal figure—they do 
not fool us for an instant. 

But they, somehow. make 
us love the grown-up King, 
a little more than we did 
before we looked upon 
the Infant. To our surprise 
we find the two are one! 

Sister Mary Martha shar- 
ed this experience with us. 
Up tc the moment of the 
consecration in the Mass, 
Sister Mary thought of 
Christ crucified. But after- 
wards it was the Infant Who 
occupied her whole mind.' 
It was the Infant she re- 
ceived in Communion, she 
tells us. And, usually, she 
saw Him as an infant. 

The last statue given us 
was a large one. It stands 
on a little platform on the 
veranda, presiding over the 
sessions of our Summer 
School of Catholic Action, 
and over breakfast, dinner, 
and supper—at least during 
these beautiful summer days. 


We feel blessed, having it 
there. But we are going to 
move it some day. It is going 
to grace the four-bed hos- 

ital we shall install in St. 

oseph’s. When will that be? 
When we get enough money 
to enable us to do it. 


You see, we expect that 
many infants will be born 
there. So, naturally, that is 
where the Infant of Prague 
belongs. 





The B’s Corner 


Summer is over. The 
beauty of Canadian woods 
spells its end in those letters 
of gold and fire with which 
it bedecks the trees and 
bushes. It punctuates its old 
old story with the commas 
of the asters and the chick- 
ory weeds, the periods of the 
purple-grey milk weeds. 

Summer is over, and the 
crispness of the autumn air 
makes us think of Christ- 
mas. We have to think of 
it anyway. Because our five 
hundred children have _ be- 
come five hundred and fifty! 
And. my nursing, which pen- 
etrates ever deeper into the 
bush, has brought me a 
longer list of old folks and 
shut-ins who must be re- 
membered on the holy day. 

The Wants of Others 

It is time to revise all our 
lists. Time to beg too; re- 
membering that as lay 
apostles of the Lord, we too 
have embraced a life of 
poverty, a life of begging for 
all our needs and those of 
the many that come to us 
for aid. 

Humbly, diffidently, and 
yet in utter trust and con- 
fidence in Mary, God’s grac- 
ious mother who so_ well 
knows the utter poverty of 
a certain Christmas day, and 
in the Infant Christ Who 
was born in a manger, we 
turn our faces to you, dear 
friends, and especially to the 
Nuns who deal with youth 
and its big, charitable hearts 
begging this year, as we did 
in the past, for the many 
things that make Christ’s 
birthday glorious, joyous, 
and dear to the children, the 
old, the sick, and the well. 

As usual, our list is the 
same. Toys for boys, for girls, 
for babies, for children, from 
the cradle to the age of 
fourteen. Books, pen knives, 
fountain pens, hard balls, 
soft balls, for boys from 
fourteen to sixteen. Costume 
jewelry (it need not be ut- 
terly new), hankies, ba- 
buschkas, toilet water, nice 
soap, talcum powder, and 
the like for the teen age girls. 
Books for all ages. Religious 
articles. Especially wall cru- 
cifixes, holy water founts, 
pictures or statues of saints 
and our Lady and Our Lord. 
We have a little private 
dream of supplying EVERY 
CATHOLIC HOUSEHOLD 
IN THREE PARISHES 
WITH THE ABOVE. Little 
holy cards and rosaries, as 
seg as medals, are welcome 

00. 











Paper Is Needed Too 

Gay Christmas paper to 
wrap the gifts in, seals to 
decorate them, tags to 
identify them, colorful twine 
to secure them, are major 
items also. So is wearing 
apparel, new and old (but in 
good condition) for men, 
women, youth of both sexes, 
and children of all ages. 
Especially welcome are 
sweaters, mitts, toques, 
warm socks, stockings, 
shawls, scarfs, and the like. 
Razors, and razor blades. 
The Gillette type are most 
welcome. We have sixty vet- 
erans of the two wars we 
give these to. 

CANDIES .. . hard, soft, 
chocolate or non-chocolate, 
we give a pound to each per- 
son. Imagine the treat to all! 
So it seems we need about 
600-700 Tbs of candy. 

I know your charity, and 
so I leave to it — and its 
vivid imagination and love 
— to add to the list the 
hundred things I may have 
forgotten. God bless you. 

While I am on the subject 
of begging, may I add that 

(Continued on Page Four) 
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The Summer School of 
Catholic Action of 1951 is 
over. But its memory lingers 
in our hearts. It would not 
do, in truth and humility, 
to deny that these six weeks 
of praying together, working 
together, acquiring together 
new knowledge of God and 
the things of God, and hav- 
ing fun together, were not 
filled to the brim with the 
grace of God. 

They were. One almost 
could see and touch them in 
Faith. And we the perman- 
ent Staff of Friendship 
House, Combermere, are 
even yet filled with awe and 
joy at having so visibly been 
HOSTS TO GOD. For that 
is exactly what this summer 
was... having Him for a 


guest! 
An Overture 


It began with the first 
week led by Father John 
Callahan of St. Augustin’s 
Parish, in Rochester, N. Y. 
His theme was the founda- 
tions and principles of Ca- 
tholic Action. It was the 
overture to the forthcoming 
symphony. In broad vivid 
outlines this saintly priest 
opened before the eyes of the 
guests the whats and the 
whys of Catholic Action. He 
brought to them the realiza- 
tion of their Royal Priest- 
hood in Christ, according to 
their lay state. He showed 
them they were as one “who 
is sent by God” to restore 
our tragic godless world to 
the Father. Slowly the nar- 
row horizons of our every- 
day yrecreeeg dl widened, and 
their infinite beauty became 
palpable, setting our hearts 
afire. 

Not content with bringing 
new vistas and riches to our 
souls, Fr. John gave us also 
a brief course on marriage 
according to the outline of 
that subject published by 
the Ottawa University. We 
strongly advise our readers 
to write for this outline. For 
when all is said and done, 
ALL FORMS OF CATHOLIC 
ACTION WORK TOGETH- 
ER TOWARD THE RES- 
TORATION OF THE HOME, 
the unit and foundation of 
all societies. 

Minds expanded. Hearts 
opened. Souls grew, listen- 
ing and absorbing the words 
of God spoken so directly, 
so simply, so clearly by one 
of His sons of predilection. 

Procession of Priests 

Time marched on. Father 
Callahan went home, and 
Father Eugene Cullinane 
and Father Frank Gresco- 
viak, both of the Order. of 
St. Basil, both from St. 
Acquinas Institute, of Ro- 
chester, N. Y., took his place. 

And the horizons widened. 
The beauty of our Father’s 
House was revealed more 
and more. And our souls 
went on absorbing the glad 
tidings in their fullness. 

THE MYSTICAL BODY 
IN ACTION brought to each 
present the fullness of its 
unsearchable, unreachable 
wealth. The realization of 
our one-ness in each other 
and in Christ developed — 
and the sense of belonging, 
and of being members of one 
another in charity whose 
other name is love. There 
was also a growing appre- 
ciation of the duties, res- 

nsibilities, and privileges 
Frat come from this _ sub- 
lime doctrine and were ab- 
sorbed by minds, souls, and 
hearts set afire with this 
glorious dogma. 

Both priests gave of them- 
selves, their knowledge and 
time unstintingly ... lav- 
ishly ... and we caught fire 
from their charity and zeal. 


By Catherine Doherty 
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They left to be replaced 
by two brother-priests, the 
Fathers Francis and Edward 
Eschweiler. They travelled 
900 miles from the diocese of 
Milwaukee to speak to us 
of “THE MASS LIVED.” 

Slowly, with an unearthly 
beauty that healed all it 
touched, the supreme Sac- 
rifice, ever renewed in an 
unbloody manner, unfolded 
itself before our dazzled 
eyes. 

A Source of Grace 

Step by step the two 
priests showed us Its eternal 
timeliness, proved to us its 
unending source of grace.} 
Our neighbors, our lives, and 
theirs, our work, Catholic 
Action, and all that we had 
learned in the _ previous 
weeks, they lifted ever high- 
er unto Christ in the Mass, 
into the Offertory. 

Under their inspired 
teachings the Mass came 
alive, our PARTICIPATION 
in it, clear and unmistak- 
able. We the laity found that 
we had a part in it, several 
parts in fact; and that by 
praying the Mass, by par- 
ticipating fully, intelligent- 
ly, lovingly, in it, and re- 
ceiving always an integral 
part of it, the Body and 
Blood of Christ in Commun- 
ion, we indeed made  our- 
selves ready TO GO AND 
LIVE THE MASS through 
the doctrines of the Mystical 
Body translated into action, 
Catholic Action — the /prin- 
ciples of which had already 
been made clear to us. 

Father M. Roger Charest 
of the de Montfort Fathers, 
and the True Devotion to 
Mary, came next. He spoke 
to us of the Royal Road to 
Christ, which is Mary, the 
gracious Mother of God. He 
pointed out that Christ 
came on earth through Her. 
He explained that the short- 
est route to Him, was BACK 
THROUGH HER. 

Some Enchanted Land 

Words fail to explain the 
impact of his talks. It was as 
if a whole new and enchant- 
ing land, with a beautiful 
road, suddenly opened before 
our eyes. As if someone had 
taken us by the hand and 
led us into the enclosed and 
perfect garden of the Lord. 

THROUGH MARY, WE 
LEARN TO KNOW HER 
SON BETTER, WE COME 
CLOSER TO GOD, THE 
FATHER, AND GOD, THE 
HOLY GHOST. 

It was a blessed week in- 
deed. 

Father J. Cashubec, of the 
Order of St. Basil, in Tor- 
onto, followed with the 
“Vision of the Whole.” All 
the strands that had been 
given us in the preceeding 
weeks were woven into a 
cloth of surpassing beauty. 
And we saw “THAT IT ALL 
GOES TOGETHER.” THE 
MASS LIVED . . . LEADS 
US TO UNDERSTAND OUR 
PART IN THE MYSTICAL 
BODY OF CHRIST AND- 
TO ACT ON THAT UNDER- 
STANDING THROUGH 
THE WAYS, MEANS, FOUN- 
DATIONS, AND PRINCI- 
PLES OF CATHOLIC ACT- 
ION, DONE IN MARY THE 
GRACIOUS MOTHER OF 
GOD, THE ROYAL ROAD 
TO CHRIST. Indeed a VIS- 
ION OF THE WHOLE, 
worth travelling thousands 
of miles to behold. 

Father John Rankin of St. 
Francis Xavier University, 
Antigonish, N. S., closed our 
series with a week of talks 
on the special work of Ca- 
tholic Action in the Rural 
Apostolate of the Church. 

at was nae fitting, be- 
cause Friendship House, 
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Canadian Province, is cur- 
rently engaged in that apos- 
tolate in Canada. 
Cooperatives and Credit 
Unions ceased to be strang- 
ers to us, and became part 
of that VISION OF THE 
WHOLE whose only end is 
to restore the world to Christ 
in all spheres and _ places. 
The dignity of rural life and 
farming became clear _ too. 
The beauty of its way of life 
when anchored in God’s de- 
signs for it, and His ways, 
glowed like a thousand fires. 
Renewal of Love 


But the difficulties, the 
heart-breaks, the techniques 
to be used to restore that 
portion of the Lord’s Vine- 
yard to Him were also given 
with clarity, and in truth, 
renewing our love for God 
and our zeal for our Father’s 
House. 

Reverend Father William 
Dwyer, our Friendship House 
Moderator, helped to make 
this last week of our Sum- 
mer School memorable, for 
he brought to Father Rank- 
in’s words the weight of a 
lifetime lived among the 
lonely hills of the Ottawa 
Valley as a pastor who prac- 
ticed what was preached to 
us. 
Yes—the Summer School 
is over but its memory is 
forever enshrined in our 
hearts. 

Incidentally it brought to 
us new Staff Workers. Mam- 
ie Legris, of Golden Lake, 
Ont., and Lorraine Fecteau 
of Toronto. 

Visible sign of the invisible 
graces we so lavishly re- 
ceived in this hallowed six 
weeks! Alleluia! 


Among The 
Lonely Hills 


W. C. Dwyer 














“Often as I pilot this 
heavy bomber, through the 
night skies, I wish that I 
could sail on and on, and 
when day would break, set 
her down in the big field 
behind the barn, at home.” 
Thus began Jim’s letter to 
his father. 

“What a start old Bossie 
would get, to see the mon- 
strous thing blocking her 
path to the watering creek. 

Hi Mom! 

“What a lift of pleasure 
it would give me to meet you 
and mother once again! 
After the joyous greeting I 
would go to bed and sleep 
and sleep for days... 

“But day dreaming never 
solved any problem, much 
less knock the tar out of 
Hitler’s minions. 

“They used to tell us in 
college (I am ever grateful 
to you for having given me 
the chance of a college edu- 
cation) that no one ever 
arrived at a result, without 
taking the means calculated 
to bring one to that point. 

“We have a big job over 
here, and believe me, we are 
bent on completing it 
thoroughly. If we had used 
such means long ago, the 
job would have been finished 
for good and we would have 
been spared the horrors of a 
second conflict. Woe betide 
the leaders on our side if 
they muff the palm of vic- 
tory again, when we toss it 
into their laps.” 

Alas and Alas! 

(Alas! The young man’s 
suspicions were only too true. 
Our leaders surely “muffed” 
the hour of victory, for ten 
years later we are in immin- 
ent peril of a third world 
war. In fact the pre-views 
have already taken place.) 

“Up to the present time. 
the ordinary people have not’ 

(Continued on Page Four) '! 








MADONNA HOUSE 


FINANCIAL STATEMENT 


December 31st, 1949 





ASSETS 
MER Savas sudo ede vl ctaish Ocbavdes cs soavenoyecndavoetoeretcetea $ 99.78 
Furniture and fixtures ............ $ 910.19 4 
Less Reserve for Depreciation 91.02 
——_— 819.17 
COME TREON «Gores eveonctituasniveersetiani ress $ 918.95 
LIABILITIES 
PRUE TPAUN: stisss.aycacpusveehterevcesvosswesin thins a $ 918.95 
EOE SMUMUBRIOD see cccdiceivancrus ts desegeves $ 918.95 
PROFIT AND LOSS 
December 31st, 1949 
INCOME 
Cash on Hand as of Jan. Ist, 1949.......$ 39.67 
Balance in Bank as of Jan. Ist, 1949... 445.88 
Donations WeIRee Siseiede sella eves 5,541.15 
PUL RROOINIO  ciivcnctctasseviscni $6,026.70 
EXPENSES 
Furniture and Fixtures $ 458.21 
Apiary ? $ 17.29 
Automobile operation and repairs * 160.12 
Bank Fees and exchange on cheques 18.59 
Building material .................. 507.54 
Cartage, freight and express suis 21.62 
SRE RGN =< Sr syuerstiisancavvicsyseestscciveys cotvves 144.18 
Clerical and Secretarial .......... 58.76 
Depreciation on furniture and fixtures 91.02 
| em eee ste 1,386.84 
MMEMUMNER, 6c edasatdy pvicveungoeieseanS okie taut eteans «cestts 43.46 
Hospitalization and Medical .............. 141.95 
RE Arca ccedsdiedevacbasstecdl bivecaigesevevvecdesei 86.96 
MRR OUR a ivéxtvevicepsveovatencestscdikiesns 142.24 
NEE TUN chad esde cri giitictiasekendiees Lat orievoaeesiseces: 676.37 
Ee EREUMENEE SEER SODMEN GS ~ 5 occspiceeiniiccssiocsséveseas> 155.23 
MMIROMEMIRITL. La caressbvoevciscicesteiitetavac testes sisi cibacss 18.85 
MUMNNNG us Ul caes teeth yacdin ecg Epes bueveusciadie satestagnestnites 89.68 
SRCMEIOMIELY BUPDICS ......0655cccssceccsecsceevcsces . 303.00 
MRI MMEERCRIOULD,. S924 si scdousdcvscasiesdieasactets 154.87 
Telephone and telegrams ........................ 16.16 
PERT CEMMARE cirai bias sisash yids sice9 448i g cesasiodivesstsseks 639.61 
Wages and Salaries ..................... 104.50 
sy ho es Nap 3 MEAS a ee 195.12 
$5,632.17 
Less Depreciation on 
Furniture and fixtures . 91.02 
Total Expense ............ $5,541.15 
To Surplus 485.55 
$6,026.70 
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MADONNA HOUSE 


FINANCIAL STATEMENT 


December 31st, 1950 


MPRNMERR, | bass eg tos seen ste cxaeaues sont apes cucodcevvipeionvass ...- $1,131.57 




















MEMSUTR \SRMIDGES | ins castes checscyeveudevenescseedss $2,344.14 
LIABILITIES 
PUR MREARED, Bas 0 Uocenateyaaetcdausnna cae cts daceresastrebees th $2,344.14 
AMCEL "A GUASACEOD 55.2: 5s saeaviniacses conser 52,344.14 
PROFIT AND LOSS 
December 31st, 1950 
INCOME 
Balance in Bank as of Jan. Ist, 1950 ....$ 99.78 
DIC SOTAG © 5. cs cavedsvusn ca Fauctadat oro aguataavev seis etses 7,592.54 
PEGS  SENCOING | Lz, sscxcies vali cake $7,692.32 
EXPENSES 
MULIUCUTO GG BXCULECS  oic..5 shi dssesecesesveces : $ 437.01 
MRRMEEERRN ESE, COMES oo, va cocavevsevevacies dcosstedipesnanests $ 248.55 
PRUE -TRLOTIE 5, <c.0555~cwaesdssvinssyentesessaeeees 257.35 
REE PRIMPMECAMEEY, A ccncesxsiavenscacsieveass¥eaqs soxcinalectmavcec 177.86 
arta OG TGS ook, ook sess sonsenyoesenes ; 6.47 
RRNEIERE "Ashi cy eueisiercassovsiniacess Gh svesicsseasysevevedes 414.438 
DEEDS STS SUSS AGRA ere ay PORES ORT OSE RE 74.00 
RRO EIRERE eects bd cca ehcecsweiac han cedoekorseauetecom cagssteees 45.00 
Collection and exchange on cheques .... 68.26 
Depreciation on Furniture & Fixtures 134.72 
POPS ONG DECCICMC | ooo... ssskshcccscsccsccsrccasss 34.85 
MURMOMEE casaxcapcts sist arises dccesuaaetsassanseckatescinetioreeceke 109.59 
MAME Foy sack tact) La cegucsPely vabed sedsscsus ewok fvech chica ones 1,731.73 
WRPEAAGADD sls co dcvsecs sat hcase ss Fecas ceassanshans feeser i conssatens 127.55 
PROMUIEOMIMOTION Vics eiso¥arcs is cnnaiestdecsasces tceouoscaae 96.18 
Household Furnishings .................cc00 220.26 
RPMI. Go Sehci cis ceatpyssacsin isso astncsest oaetriphavkenanies 172.88 
Miscellaneous 500.00 
BOER ose tetas jek sksscans 12.00 
PORTA oo Zoicicace 537.34 
URREE De chaceicg inch edachsspaete scoduacacatveas cehdps tii 122.00 
Scholarship 65.50 
Stationery and Supplies ..................0... 237.57 
BRR CLEDULONID sas ccsecsianstodatedssessrasciaesssnnpsascne 15.25 
TSO — NTI CID os iennssgsasscsetlosssecocccbeccedvens 56.42 
Telephone and Telegrams ......................... 135.92 
WPI sce seccecsscccsteruvccasteeahsaysashastecencesseacaagace 250.85 
Wages and Salaries .0..............cccccesssssenseees 350.00 
IY CORN ATR RMON ose Sonic lyscucctaStadssvarvelomioksossie 55.93 
$6,258.46 
$6,695.47 
Less Depreciation on 
Furniture and Fixtures .... 134.72 
Total Expense .............ccceecceees $6,560.75 
SEND PAAWITNIE cscs ca cpcsepncch ss iadaseesseiss sens 1,131.57 
$7,692.32 
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AMONG THE LONELY 





(Continued from Page Three) 


been too successful in run- 
ning their business of dem- 
ocracy. If they had, this 
present war could have been 
quickly wound up, and with 
ease. We could have made 
a better fist of the “depres- 
sion” that came after the 
First war. 

“The big reason as it 
appears to me, why we al- 
lowed our way of living to 
get into such a mess, is be- 
cause the common _ people 
did not take the means to 
avoid such a calamity. 
You'll have to admit that 
everything was in a sorry 
state before this scrap _ be- 
gan. 

“The farmer could hardly 
call his soul his own. We had 
become, in many ways the 
tools of a power, which we 
allowed to circumvent us. 
Being young I was disgusted, 
so I took what appeared to 
me to be the most legitimate 
excuse to escape. I was hop- 
ing that a good world-wide 
fight might clear the atmos- 
phere. I can see now how 
far astray I was. Of course 
our armed forces will go a 
long way to stop the van- 
guard of our common enemy, 
but to free ourselves from 
the evil spirit that seeks to 
enslave us, we must fight 
spirit with spirit. 

The New Way 

“If I ever get back home 
you can rest assured there 
is going to be an improve- 
ment. I refuse to swing 
again on the old way of 
living, to be the goat of the 
powers that control and 
grind as their greed dictates. 
I want to be free and live in 
harmony with my neighbors, 
helping them, and they help- 
ing, me so that together we 
find joy in living. 

“You have made a won- 
derful start in the right 
direction. You have one foot 
in the stirrup, at least. The 
formation of a credit union 
in the parish means that 
you have placed the foun- 
dations of a new empire. An 
empire in which the com- 
mon man once again rides 
in the SADDLE. 

“Give mother a_ good 
squeeze for me and together 
double up on the prayers for 
me and the boys with me. 
Your prayers will be an- 
swered. Lovingly, Jim. 

P.S.—Keep the grass cut 
on the path through the 
orchard. Nora is coming 
back home, you know. [I'll 
want to use that path 
again.” 


THE B’S CORNER 





(Continued from Page Two) 
we are anxious to receive, 
always, the remnants. of 
wool, or of any material you 
may have left over from 
your sewing, etc! Our _ in- 
genuity in using the above, 
as well as embroidery yarn 
and strands of all kinds of 
sewing material, is we assure 
you, INFINITE. All of it 
goes into our handicraft de- 
artment, and helps us to 
each, as well as to increase 


the local pastor’s funds. 
And he ‘sure needs every 
penny anyone can contrib- 
ute! 

To our new Canadian sub- 
scribers, we also extend the 
invitation to join our Catho- 
lic Lending Library by mail. 
We have some two thousand 
good books. For only ONE 
DOLLAR per year you can 
borrow four books a month. 
And there is no postage for 
you to pay on returning 
them. By arrangements with 
the Post office, you return 
your books free of charge. 
Why not become a member 
of our readers’ family? We 
have a large one from coast 
to coast in Canada. 

Come on in and 
yourself. 


enjoy 
Oe 
A Note 

1 ‘ Te ‘ 
| To St. Nicholas | 


mee ee ee ee ee 





Dear St. Nicholas — We 
realize of course that we are 
a wee bit early with our 
Christmas letter to you. But 
then we also know that later 
on you will be swamped with 
requests, so we thought we’d 
get ours in now. We hope 
you will immediately enter 
it into your little red and 
gold book, the one you show 
the Christ Child, so He may 
bless both gifts and givers. 

Then again, we have the 
kind of request to make that 
must be made early. For 
what we want for Christmas 
at Madonna House is sub- 
scriptions to the following 
magazines — which we need 
for our reading room 
library and which many will 
enjoy, here in Combermere 
—and, as we send them out 
to the four corners of the 
earth—elsewhere. 

HERE IS THE LIST: 

For good Catholic read- 
ing: THE SIGN, THE COM- 
MONWEAL, AMERICA, THE 
CATHOLIC WORLD, 
CROSS CURRENTS, THE 
CATHOLIC DIGEST, 
BLACKFRIARS, THE LIFE 
OF THE SPIRIT, ST. AN- 
THONY’S MESSENGER, 
QUEEN OF ALL HEARTS, 
THE PRIEST, CATHOLIC 
ACTION NOTES, ORATE 
FRATRES, THE CATHOLIC 
MIND. 

For the nice recipes and 
patterns so dear to the heart 
of women folks: GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING, Mc- 
CALL’S MAGAZINE, THE 
WOMAN’S HOME JOURN- 
AL, THE AMERICAN 
HOME, HOUSE AND GAR- 
DEN, CHATELAINE, and 


MACLEAN’S. 
For our farmers and their 
wives, and for ourselves: 


THE FAMILY HERALD 
AND WEEKLY STAR, (Mon- 
treal, P.Q., Canada), THE 
BEE JOURNAL. 

For general reading: THE 
SUNDAY EDITION OF THE 
NEW YORK TIMES, TIME 
MAGAZINE, and _ don’t 
laugh, Santa — THE NEW 
YORKER. 

Thank you, St. Nicholas. 
We know you will do your 
best. 








A Seminarian 
Views The 
Lay Apostolate 


By Charles Conroy 
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(Continued from 
Previous Issue) 

Besides these, many sem- 
inaries encourage the stud- 
ents to teach catechism and 
to visit the sick in hospitals; 
and other apostolic works 
are provided for. This type 
of experience is most valu- 
able tor our understanding 
of the challenge of the 
apostolate. 

We see the sufferings of 
the mystical Christ, the open 
souls of children, ready for 
perfection or spoiling; and 
we come back to the sem- 
inary with changed hearts. 

On The Outside 

In spite of all this we often 
feel a little uneasy about 
our relationship with the 
lay apostolate. We.are on 
the outside, looking in. We 
know the recipe and have 
the ingredients, but have 
never baked the cake. Lay 
apostles have started all 
kinds of groups, many of 
which have folded up and 
all of which have met with 
a tangle of difficulties. How 
can we have a share in this 
obstacle race so that we can 
be better chaplains later? 


Also, before we tell people 
that their faith should be 
the guide of their whole life, 
and wage open war on secu- 
larism, we have to learn to 
integrate our own theology 
with our own living. Before 
telling people how to integ- 
rate their lives through the 
Mass, we have to do the 
same! To change the in- 
dividualistic psychological 
habits of others we must 
first change our own. How 
can this best be done? 


The answer to the two 
questions seems to be that 
we should have intimate in- 
formal groups in the sem- 
inary whose object would be 
to clarify and more perfect- 
ly apply our principles of 
action. The only group ob- 
ject would be to increase the 
proverbial love of the sem- 
inary. This seems to be the 
only goal which lies in our 
authority and ultimately it 
is an all-embracive one. 

It Runs A Risk 

If a group in the seminary 
confines itself to planning 
for the future apostolate, it 
runs the risk of being un- 
realistic and unfruitful. If 
it seeks to reform the sem- 
inary by an apostolate of 
like-to-like it is in danger of 
creating dissension rather 
than family unity, and also 
of usurping authority and 


bringing great. harm to 
souls. 
May we all be one in 


Christ as He in the Father: 
all of us, clerical and lay, 
saint and sinner, Chinese 
and Canadian, sheltered and 
destitute. As St. Augustine 





urges us, “let us rejoice that 
we have become not only 
Christians but Christ.” 


The 
Catholic Press 











A friend who would sor- 
rowfully choke us to death 
with her Rosary beads if we 
mentioned her name, writes 
the editors of Restoration a 
most hopeful letter. 

“When I was in high 
school,” she says, ‘‘I had the 
happy privilege of making a 
retreat. The retreat master 
was a Jesuit. He was a con- 
vert. While riding on a rail- 
road train, at the age of 17, 
he picked up a Catholic 
paper and read it. That de- 
cided his vocation. 

They Are Needed 

“Then and there I prom- 
ised, before the _ Blessed 
Sacrament, that I would 
work for the Catholic_Press. 
I collect all the Catholic 
magazines and newspapers, 
and all the pamphlets I can 
find—or others can find for 
me — and distribute them 
wherever I think they are 
needed. A fishing village in 
British Columbia. A reform- 
atory in Ontario. A school in 
the back woods of Saskat- 
chewan. 

“In many places in Can- 
ada and the United States 
there are no priests, no 
nuns, no religious instruct- 
ions of any kind. Catholic 
periodicals, leaflets, prayer 
books, or missals, are a God- 
send. 

“In that fishing village, 
for instance, the priest came 
twice a year, some years. 
But the parcels of literature 
I sent were distributed regu- 
larly by a friend of mine; 
and the faith was kept alive 
in this way. The papers 
were read by the fishermen 
while in port between fishing 
voyages. They were read 
until they were so torn and 
illegible they could be read 
no longer. 

“I Know a priest who had 
a travelling library in the 
north. He left many pam- 
phlets here and there, so 
that people could read them 
again and again—and prob- 
ably learn them by heart— 
because it would be a long, 
long time before he might 
come back to that particular 
village again. It was a tra- 
velling library, but he kept 
shedding it along his tra- 
vels. 

Literature and Food 

“Sometimes I was able to 
send packages of religious 
articles, clothes, games, toys, 
and remnants of all sorts, 
with the parcels of liter- 
ature. 

“And we never overlooked 
the prisons and the hospitals 
where there are always so 
many readers, and usually 
so few good things to read. 
Whenever we could send 
Catholic magazines or books 
or papers to such an_ in- 
stitution we thanked God 
joyously—no matter wheth- 
er there were or were not 
any Catholics to _ receive 
them. 

“It might not be talking 
too much if I said that we 





have seen Protestant pris- 





oners and prison-guards — 
yes, and patients and nurses 
and doctors also who were 
non-Catholics — eagerly 
reading Catholic books. One 
young man told me he had 
never read anything about 
the Catholic church until he 
was sent to prison! 
Do Thou Likewise 

“T tell you all this so that 
you might influence other 
people to do likewise. There 
are thousands of young men 
of 18 years and up in prison 


—boys with their whole 
lives ahead of them — who 
might save their souls 


through the Catholic press, 
if they were given samples 
of it. 

“Do you mind if I tell 
you about Father Harold 
Bedford, of St. Paul’s Col- 
lege, in Winnipeg? He wants 
to start a ‘“missal-study 
club” among the 4,000 men 
in Stony Mountain prison, 
so that they will not despair. 
He says it is the nearest 
thing to hell to walk down 
a cell block and hear those 
boys talking. 

“If he could teach them 
about Our Lord’s love for 
them — and he could do 
that if you and your friends 
would send him missals, or 
the money to buy them — 
many might be started onto 
a bright new road. The 
everyday missal is only: 35 
cents apiece. And, in whole- 
sale lots, of course, it would 
be much cheaper. If he had 
these, and could teach those 
4,000 about the Mass — and 
if he had rosaries for them, 
and medals, and stories a- 
bout Our Lady, Queen of All 
Hearts .. . what couldn’t he 
do?” 








Prayer for 


Lay Apostles 











HYMN FROM TERCE 


Come Holy Ghost, who ever 
One 

Reignest with Father and 
with Son, 

It is the hour; 
possess 

With thy full flood of holi- 
ness. : 


our souls 


Let flesh, and heart, and 
Lips, and mind, 

Sound forth our witness to 
mankind; 

And love light up our mortal 
frame 

"Til others catch the living 
flame. 


Now to the Father, to the 
Son, 

And to the Spirit, Three in 
One, 

Be praise, and thanks and 
glory given 

By men on Earth, by Saints 
in heaven. Amen. 








RESTORATION, | 
COMBERMERE, 
ONTARIO, CANADA 


Province 
1 Year — $1.00 


Please enter the following subscription: 











Return Postage Guaranteed 
MADONNA HOUSE, 
Combermere, Ontario, Canada 





